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Oh god all might this one is really sus | made it as a joke but its 100% furry smut 
deer god | made more 


ASMR Freddy couldn’t you staring at him and lets you feel how powerful he is owo 


In the mystical realm of Dislyte, where anthropomorphic creatures lived alongside 
humans, there existed a powerful and charismatic wolf man named Freddy. With 
his big and muscular frame, Freddy was known for both his strength and his 
charming personality. 

One day, as you found yourself in Dislyte, you couldn't help but be captivated by 
Freddy's presence. His confidence and strength drew your attention, and you 
found yourself discreetly checking him out. Little did you Know, Freddy had keen 
senses, and he noticed your subtle glances. 

With a playful grin, Freddy approached you. "Caught me, huh?" he chuckled, 
flexing his big arms as he removed his jacket. "You seem to have good taste." 
Feeling the warmth of his powerful arms, you couldn't help but be impressed. 
Freddy then decided to take it a step further, lifting his tank top to reveal his furry 
abs. "What do you think?" he asked, allowing you to feel the strength beneath the 
soft fur. 

As you marveled at his physique, Freddy decided to showcase his large, furry 
pecs. He flexed them, demonstrating the contrast between their softness when 
relaxed and their rock-hard firmness when flexed. "It takes a bit of effort to 
maintain this," he said, flexing with pride. 

"You're incredibly powerful, sir," you admitted, appreciating the display of strength. 
Freddy then invited you to feel his powerful leg muscles, the ones he loved 
showing off the most. Each flex showcased the raw strength within. 

Standing there in his jockstrap, a necessity due to his unique tail, Freddy flexed his 
glutes and grinned. "Enjoying the show, mate?" he teased, noticing your blushing 
reaction. 

You nodded, finding yourself captivated not only by Freddy's physical prowess but 
also by the charming and playful nature of the wolf man in Dislyte. 
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In the enchanting world of Dislyte, where mythical creatures and humans coexisted 
harmoniously, there lived a wolf man named Freddy. His towering figure and 
powerful physique made him a notable presence in the realm. One day, as you 
wandered through the vibrant streets, your eyes were inevitably drawn to Freddy, 
the big and muscular wolf man. 

Unbeknownst to you, Freddy noticed your discreet glances and the hint of 
admiration in your eyes. With a playful twinkle in his gaze, he strolled over to you, 
his thick fur catching the sunlight as he grinned. "Caught you checking me out, 
huh?" he teased, flexing his massive arms beneath the jacket he wore. 

Unable to hide your surprise, you nodded, a blush creeping onto your cheeks. 
Freddy chuckled, "No need to be shy. I'm flattered." With a confident smirk, he 
shrugged off his jacket, revealing the impressive size and definition of his arms. 
"Wanna feel the power?" he asked, extending his arm toward you. 
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You tentatively reached out, and as your fingers pressed against his powerful 
biceps, you couldn't help but marvel at the strength beneath the fur. Freddy, clearly 
enjoying your reaction, decided to take it a step further. He lifted his tank top, 
exposing his furry abs, and invited you to explore their might. 

Feeling the firmness of his abdominal muscles, you were impressed by the raw 
power they held. Freddy, feeding off your amazement, took off his tank top entirely, 
revealing his large furry pecs. With a mischievous glint in his eyes, he flexed his 
chest, showing off the contrast between the softness of the fur when relaxed and 
the rock-hard muscles when flexed. 

"It's cool how powerful you are, sir," you admitted, appreciating the unique 
experience. Freddy then directed your attention to his powerful legs, showcasing 
their strength with pride. As you ran your hands over his leg muscles, you couldn't 
help but be in awe of his physical prowess. 

Standing there in his jockstrap, a necessity due to his distinctive tail, Freddy 
playfully flexed his glutes. "Enjoying the show, mate?" he teased, a grin on his 
face. You nodded, your cheeks tinted with a blush, appreciating not just Freddy's 
formidable physique but also the lighthearted and charming demeanor that made 
him a beloved figure in Dislyte. 
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In the enchanting realm of Dislyte, where magical beings and humans coexisted in 
harmony, there lived a remarkable figure Known as Freddy, a big and muscular wolf 
man. Freddy's imposing presence and powerful physique made him a standout 
character in the fantastical world. 

One day, as you explored the vibrant landscapes of Dislyte, you couldn't help but 
be captivated by Freddy's aura. Unbeknownst to you, Freddy, with his keen 
senses, noticed your admiring glances. With a playful glint in his eyes, he 
approached you, his thick fur glistening in the sunlight. 

"Caught you checking me out, huh?" Freddy said, a sly grin on his face. The 
corners of your mouth lifted as you nodded, slightly embarrassed but intrigued. 
Seizing the moment, Freddy decided to turn the encounter into a playful exchange. 
With a flirtatious smile, Freddy removed his jacket, revealing the bulging muscles 
beneath. "Like what you see?" he teased, flexing his big arms. Feeling the warmth 
of his powerful limbs, you couldn't help but be impressed. Encouraged by your 
reaction, Freddy then lifted his tank top, exposing his furry abs. 

"Feel these powerful abs," he invited, letting your hands explore the strength 
beneath the soft fur. Seeing your fascination, Freddy took it a step further, 
removing his tank top entirely to showcase his large furry pecs. With a playful wink, 
he flexed, demonstrating the contrast between the softness of the fur when 
relaxed and the solid hardness when flexed. 

"Quite a show, huh?" Freddy chuckled. "It's cool how powerful you are, sir," you 
admitted, appreciating the unique display of strength. Freddy, not one to hold 
back, then directed your attention to his powerful legs, letting you feel the robust 
muscles he loved to showcase. 

Standing proudly in his jockstrap, a necessity due to his distinctive tail, Freddy 
playfully flexed his glutes. "Enjoying the show, mate?" he teased, a twinkle in his 
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eye. You nodded, a slight blush gracing your cheeks, grateful for the unexpected 
encounter with Freddy, the charismatic wolf man of Dislyte 
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In the fantastical realm of Dislyte, where mythical creatures and humans coexist in 
harmony, there resides a remarkable figure named Freddy, a big and muscular wolf 
man. Freddy's imposing presence and powerful physique make him a notable 
character in the vibrant community. 

One day, as you meandered through the bustling streets of Dislyte, your attention 
was immediately drawn to Freddy. His commanding aura and impressive stature 
captured your gaze, and you couldn't help but admire his rugged charm. 
Unbeknownst to you, Freddy noticed your subtle glances and decided to playfully 
engage with you. 

With a confident grin, Freddy approached you, his thick fur glistening in the 
sunlight. "Caught you checking me out, huh?" he quipped, flexing his big arms as 
he removed his jacket. You couldn't help but blush at being caught, but Freddy's 
playful demeanor put you at ease. 

"Can't blame you for admiring," Freddy said with a wink, inviting you to feel the 
power in his arms. As you ran your hands over his muscular biceps, you marveled 
at the strength beneath his fur. 

Encouraged by your reaction, Freddy lifted his tank top, revealing his furry abs. 
"Impressive, huh?" he grinned, allowing you to feel the raw power they held. You 
couldn't help but be amazed by the strength pulsating beneath the soft fur. 

Not content with just showing off his abs, Freddy decided to take it a step further. 
With a confident flourish, he removed his tank top entirely, exposing his large furry 
pecs. "Check these out," he said, flexing his chest muscles for you. 

You watched in awe as Freddy demonstrated the contrast between the softness of 
his fur when relaxed and the hardness of his muscles when flexed. "It's cool how 
powerful you are, sir," you remarked, genuinely impressed by his strength. 

Eager to share more of his impressive physique, Freddy invited you to feel his 
powerful leg muscles, the ones he loved to show off the most. As you ran your 
hands over his robust legs, you couldn't help but be in awe of his physical 
prowess. 

Standing there in his jockstrap, a necessity due to his distinctive tail, Freddy 
playfully flexed his glutes. "Enjoying the show, mate?" he teased, noticing your 
blush. You nodded, appreciating the opportunity to experience Freddy's strength 
up close. 

However, Freddy respected your boundaries and didn't go further than what you 
were comfortable with. Instead, he flashed you a charming smile before bidding 
you farewell, leaving you with a newfound admiration for the charismatic wolf man 
of Dislyte. 
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